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kneel before you and beg that the throne should never be given to
Parpahein.

SECOND MINISTER. Let me submit this, my lord. The young prince
Parpahein is always drunk, surrounded by evil persons, roaming the
streets, shouting obscene words. He will foul the clear waters of this
kingdom. In immorality, in cunning, in crookedness of mind, he bears
the greatest fruit, his harvest is the richest. He is of great strength,
his followers are mighty. He cares only for brute strength. He cares
only for drunken brawls. If you should give the kingdom to that bad
prince, the country will be haunted with misery, the kingdom will go
dry. ... I bow low at your feet, and beg to remind you that your
eldest son, Zayathein, from whom glory radiates and shines forth, has
no faults, and his charm of character disarms even the bitterest
enemies of the kingdom.

THIRD MINISTER. Grant me your ear, lord. Your son, Parpahein, is
shameless and lawless. He drinks and he gambles. His conduct has
holes, his deeds are rough and wild. He abuses his position, and
saying that he is a king's son, cares for nobody, cares not even for
your authority. He even hopes to rob you of your throne. It is not
right, my king, that such a shameless drunkard should reign in your
stead.

FOURTH MINISTER. My lord, if he should be king, if this prince
with little glory or honour should sit on your throne, outside and in-
side the capital, there would be riots and discontent, people would be
unhappy, and the kingdom will suffer, as the great kingdom of Pagan
suffered, through Sukatay seizing the throne of King Kyaungbyu.
No, lord, the throne ought not to go to the bad prince. I humbly beg
that you give the kingdom to your eldest son, who belongs by right
to the front wing, the usual abode of a crown prince. He is the
rightful heir, and his ability alone points him out as the rightful
successor.

KING. I am afraid what you say is too true. My ministers will
never tell untruths to me. The Lord Buddha himself had to obey the
unanimous opinion of his clergy, and a king has to do as his mini-
sters wish. I shall have to give the throne at once to Zayathein.

[Motions to the herald, who leaves and soon returns with ZAYATHEIN.]

Coign of my heart, fruit of my love, son whom I love to look and
love always, heir to the palace, my jewel! Be my successor, receive
the throne of our race. Love your people as children of your breast
Be just to them. Lead them to the religion. Mix with the wise,